CHAPTER VI

THE BARGAIN OF ALVA

BUT there \\as to be little sleep for me
that night I went to my quarters,
flung off my cloak, and sat I was not ill-
pleased with myself And the bag of
money looked better now Gabnelle had
gone You sneer3 Well, I am but a
man and truly I had spoiled the Egyp-
tian? 0 my honest friends, 'tis we cruel,
cunning soldiers who give you the chance
to be honest in safety'

A heavy step sounded on the stair,
and Caspar Wiederman flung open the
door

" Ach i so the fox is back in his hole,"
he grunted " You must come with me,
my brave captain! Devil of devils! have
you got your wages already 1" he cried,
and he caught up the bag of crowns.

" I never waste time," quoth I
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